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Our human cargo had to be kept employed,
amused, fed, and inspected* How it was in-
spected, and at all hours of the day and night!
The main inspection, however, was at 10.30 in the
morning, when the captain of the ship took charge,
and on one occasion I had to form a part of the
crocodile which raced along the decks behind him,
Here are some of those who made up the party:
the troop officer (a ship's officer), the ship's
adjutant (sometimes), the quartermaster, the
medical officer, the officer of the day, the field-
officer of the day, numerous other ship's officers,
and, finally, a bugler*
At 10*15 a bugler blew a blast and every man
below decks leapt to his feet and ran ; not only did
he run, but he stumbled up gangways and tripped over
ropes, wire hawsers, stanchions, and such-like things,
finally to come to the spot where he was detailed
to fall in with the remainder of his companions, at
one of various points selected, all over the ship*
Punctually at 10*30 the captain appeared and
the "Progress" began* The men, lining the decks
and standing to attention, were glanced at; the
cooking-places, latrines, washing-places, troop-
decks, store-rooms, and other places far too varied
to mention here, were subjected to hawk-like
glances from the captain, who now and again
barked out some order.